CLOWNS

wealth of incidental quotation, such as that
concerning the Caroline jazz bands, which con-
sisted of " One with a Violl, the next with Taber
and Pipe, Knockers and Bells, Tongs and Tray,
gridiron and shooing home." But it is also a
work of piety. The harlequinade is done for.
There are great clowns, but they work, in a great
variety of disguises, for the films or on the music-
hall stage. The regular theatre has no room for
them; and, in Mr. Disher's opinion, this is
symptomatic of a general disease in the contem-
porary drama, which is incapable of great tragedy
because it is incapable of great buffoonery. He
is the historian of several arts and art forms ; he
is also the celebrator of the pleasures of our, and
his, youth. Things have changed ; the old enjoy-
ments are not to be had ; a wilful generation has
flung away its treasure; he carries us back to
admire and to grieve. There are pantomimes
still, but they are not what they were. Yet ought
we to go, even if they had never been modified ?
I doubt it.

" We'll to the woods no more. The laurels are
all cut." It is better to live with the golden
memories of our childhood than to attempt to
recover the experiences which gave birth to them.
We go to a modern pantomime and find that
all has changed; and the more it is the same
thing the more it has changed. Songs change
their tone, the time of the old music is lost, the
livelier iris fades from the comedian's nose. The
harlequinade has gone; or, if it is revived it is
revived in a corrupt form, with inferior clowns,
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